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Summary: Jack and Astrid have a little fight with cookie ingredients. 
Why? They're fighting over someone. And that someone is 
Hiccup . 


Cookies 

Cookies 

**Kura: New fic for Hijack week!** 

**Sakura: Here is the prompt /challenge from 10 Days of Hijack by 
it sanauthorthing . ** 

_**Prompt 3- Hiccup and Jack make cookies. Challenge; Jack trying to 
outdo someone to impress Hiccup. **_ 

**Kura: We hope you like it! Now, I'm gonna look for some 
cookies ... * * 

'I'll show her. I cam bake twice as good as she can! ' Jack thought 
angrily as he grabbbed a mixing bowl. He was currently at the Haddock 
household. Baking cookies. 

Mmmmmmm. . . cookies... *drools like Homer Simpson* 

Whoops, sorry, ahem, back to the story. 

Jack was making cookies for a reason. 

That reason being, he had competition for the heart of Hamish Haddock 
III. Or as he was called. Hiccup. 


His competition? 



A blond girl by the name of Astrid Hofferson. 

"Give up Jackson, " she sneered, "everyone knows Hiccup likes me 
more . " 

"In. Your. Dreams." Jack sneered. 

The two continued to glare at each other until Hiccup 
returned . 

"Okay, I got the rest of the ingredients. We need three dozen 
chocolate chip cookies, four dozen sugar cookies and five dozen 
oatmeal raisin, " he said, reading off a list he held, "with the three 
of us working, we should get it done quickly!" 

Astrid and Jack smiled and nodded. 

When Hiccup turned his back, they glared at each other. 

They continued to do this whenever Hiccup wasn't looking. 

"I'll get the boxes!" Hiccup left the duo alone. 

Astrid grabbed a handful of flour and threw it to Jack. Jack coughed 
when some got into his mouth. He retaliated with some left over 
cookie dough in Astrids hair. 

Both glared at each other and continued their epic food fight. 

"I'm ba- WHAT THE HECK IS GOING ON IN HERE?!" Hiccup yelled as he 
entered, "OUT! BOTH OF YOU GET OUT!" 

He was panting. 

How could they? 

Jack shot Astrid a glare and stormed off. 

Astrid walked over to Hiccup, "Hiccup, I-" 

"Don't. " 

Astrid sighed and left as well. Hiccup sighed. Great. He smiled when 
he saw the cookies unharmed. He walked over to them and began to put 
them inside the boxes. He wondered what had happened to make his two 
friends fight like that. 

He considered going after Astrid but decided to go find Jack. 

Which was pretty easy. All he had to do was go outside and look up at 
the nearest tree. 

"JACK!" Hiccup called and was ignored. Hiccup huffed, 

" JACK ! " 


Sighing, Jack jumped out of the tree, "What?" 

"Why were you two fighting? With cookie ingredients?" 


Jack chuckled. Okay, fighting with cookie ingredients did sound funny 



know that he thought about it, "I... we... we both like you." 

"I know that." 

"I meant like-like. As in love..." Jack muttered, "Astrid said you 
liked her first. When I told her I liked you, she kinda admitted she 
liked you too ..." 

Hiccup blushed as he walked over to Jack, "Jack... I liked Astrid, 
yes, but that changed in our freshman year of highschool when we 
played truth or dare. I chose dare and had to kiss her. Turns out, I 
felt nothing... but when some guy kissed me, I felt a spark, but not 
that special spark." 

Jack blinked, "You mean... you're..." 

"Yeah. . . " 

Both stood in silence. Hiccup bit his lips and was about to head back 
inside when Jack pulled him into his arms. Green met blue and it 
seemed Hiccup was about to get his special spark. 

And he was gonna be the one to make the first move. 

Jack was shocked when Hiccup pressed his lips onto his own. He didn't 
expect Hiccup to make the first move. 

Pulling apart. Hiccup gave Jack a look, "You taste like 
flour ..." 

Jack laughed. 

He decided that he loved baking cookies. 

**Kura: Review!** 


End 
f ile . 



